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Thea police seem determined not to
permit the public to forget Jack John-~

son,
E——

There is this consolation in the coen-
templation of ths aver-increasing cost
of dying. 1t will have no terrors for
the man In the coffin.

Lieutenant Becker is studying law
in Sing Bing. Nevertheless he won't
find anything in the books to Justify
the assassination of “squealers’™

Bomething exciting in the sport line
is always on the boards in little old
™New York. A chess congress and

tournament is now under way there,
e —— T ————

And the exaspsarating part of it is
that the Washington shop-keepers and
hotel landlords deprived of the inaug-
uration ball ean’t get evan at the polls.

Bully! By George! A son of Gov-
ernor Johnsor, of California, one of
the exceedingly rampant Eull Moos-
ers, iz some boxer of welterweight pro-
portions,

President Taft's frankness in dis-
cussing his failure of re-slection also
gdds to the evidence of the higness
of his caliber. There may come a time
some day when the people will regret
the way they voted on November &,

That weeping and wailing and
pnashing of teeth which is now heard
along the byways of Kansas must

come {rom the skunks Doom sesams
to he the fate of the game law which
afrfords them additlonal protection to
that provided by nature.

Second-class nostags rales may
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A SATURDAY SERMON.

Withhold not good from them to whom
it is due, when it is fn the power of thine
band to do it. Proverbs Il - 27

If more people were disposed to
follow this excellent and reasonable
advice handed down by Solomaon, the
good old world would take on added
charms for the multitudes,

It ias peculiar, but nonetheless true,
that countless men and women do just
the opposite. Innumerable dessrv-
ing people plod their way along
through life without sgetting even &
modicum of the good things to which
they are entitled, of the help that
should be extended to them. No won-
der they become soured and embit-
tered. No wonder their burdens be-
come heavy., No wonder they become
filled with an envy that oftimes de-
velops into hate. And much of this
is the result of pure carelessness on
the part of otheras.

Few are the humans, as & matter of
fact, who are so wantonly selfish that
they would grasp everything within
reach for themselves, Indeed, the av-
erage run of folk ars kind, generous-
heartedq and sympathetic. They
wouldn't injure any omne or rob him
of hls desserts for anything under the
sun. That i{s they wouldn't do so In-
tentionally. Nor would they fall to
say an encouraging word, nor lend a
helping hand, nor neglect to diecharge
their full duties to every one, If they
happened to think about it

But they dom't think. That's the
trouble. They travel along on the sur-
face, wrapped up entirely In their own
affairs. They pass by opportunities ga-
lore to do a little good in the world
for their fellow men, to see that they
get the good that is theirs. They are
guick to =end flowers to funerals, when
the samo kind of consideration would
have been better placed beforehand.

Nowadays almost every one, who
sees, or imagines a social or even an
economic sore, at once rushes to &
law-making body and insists on the
adcption of some sort cof a measure
designed to effect a cure. But the
ldea that law is the panacea for most
of the ills of soclety Is entirely wrong.
The statute books could be loaded
down with every possible kind of a
measure that the ingenuity of count-
less brains could suggest, and yet the
conditions in the world would neot be
materially improved thereby. '

In man's duty to man as one is will-
ing of his own volition to discharge it
to anothar s to be found the only
remedy for bringing about that peace
and happlness which shounld prevail on
this earth. And just to the extent
that each one takes it upon himsaf to
shew a more and deserved apprecia-
tion of the rights of others, just so
far will the civilization of today turn
in the direction of righteousness. As
the words of Salomon, gquoted above,
suggest, it is almost always within the
power of one’s hand to do goeod by his
friend, or his neighbor or the stranger
who may c¢ross his path., And why
doesn't every one avall himself of
the opportunities?

HSPOONING.”
After that well-meaning woman

have played a part in the non-expensgs |
paying activities of the postoffice de- |

partment. But an illegal traffic In
postage stamps to the extent of a2
£2,000.000 loss annually must have

helped a little bit in that direction,

Nor will the picking of Turkey In
the future be so delectable. The Bal-
kan allies get sll of the white meat.
Sti1ll there are s=ome who prefer the
dark meat., And it wouldn't be sur-
prising If the tottering Ottoman em-
pire lost that also before many mote
yvears have rolled on their way.

All the parties concerned in the nat-

' putburst of the

philanthropist has Invested her $15,-
000 in a “spoon’ parlor in New York
for the use of young folk who are not
believed to have proper lacllitles for
courting, her next and greater aim-
culty wiil be to rustle up patrons
“Spooning’” is anything but & cut-and-
dried affair. “lLet's go and spoon”
would probably be about the last pro-

posal & young fellow would think of
making te his girl, or her to him
should Leap Year be on the calendar. |

“Spooning Is a gentle and spontaneous |
tender passions when
theé moods are right, and the oceasion
and place propitious. For a couple to
hike deliberately to a special place

ural gas controversy have reached the
conclusion that a ral=e in the priece of |

gas s necessary, but none of them |
seem to think that it will be any-|
wheres near as much as Judge Pollock |
ordered. However, Juodge Pollock

might inaist on going the limit to have
his way.

Mr. Underwood pronposes to
save the people $80,000,000 a year by

now

a deep cut in the turifl on cotton|
goods. BHul this will hardly provide
many of the common herd with any-

thing wonderful in the line of luxur-
fes, ag the pro rata saving among the
multitudes in thesa 1Tnited States will
ba less than $1

C. W. Morse, the New York banker
who fooled the federal authorities in-
te letting him out of prison by feigning
& serious illness, may not be financial-
1y responsible, as he has testified in a
procesding that might ¢ost him some
money, but he has plenty of funds to
live like a rich man, and travel around
through Europe as it pleasecs his fancy.

[

More prize-fighting is going on all
over the country than ever before.|
And yet there were prophets who in-|
sisted that the fight betwean Jeffries
and Johnson marked the finale of the
pugilistic game In these United States.
Thiz iz only more svidence that the
thing which i= likely to happen i3 just
the opposite of what the prophets
predict,

It is safe to assert that if the Young
Turks persist in their intentions to
continue the wuar notwithstanding the
fact that a peacs pact wWas as good as
consummuated, they will get all the war
they want and a little bit more. -In
the fighting that has taken place the
Young Turks in the field did not show
themselves to ba of the same effective
mould of soldiers as were the Turks
of the old-fashioned variety.

Senator Price's bill for 8 rearrange-
ment of the personnel of the board of
health so that the business interesis
will have some represeéntation on it,
seems to come nearer meeting the
situation than does the one which has
been presenied to the housge by Rep-
resentative Frey of Junction City. But

s8t apart for “spooning” would rob it
of all its joys.

THE COST OF GOOD LIVING. {
Two statements have uppeared in

the newspapers recently regarding the
ever-interesting subject of the present

€0 far as it goes The Journal of the
American Medleal Association considers
it a welcome sign, since it means bet-
tér and purer foods and less sickness. |
Let us not pay more than is necessary
for any food, but let us have pure
foods, no matter what they may cost.

A rolling-stone at least develops into
& pretty smooth article.
* + $

Lack of confidence is likely to ba
more disastrous t.hgn o;er-t:onﬂdance.

Many folk would become even more
discouraged if they could look into the
future.

ki
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People do foolish things In love, all’
right, and also under all other sorts of
conditions. =

L 2

Too many self-made men evidently
didn't know when to stop in construct-
ing the size of their heads.

Ch joy!
reports the Jetmore
our fce men report that they are now
ready for the lce cream season.

As Verd Napier, of the Blue Mound

The ice harvest is finished,
Republiciin, and

Sun, explains it: Possession Is nine-
tenths of the law, and the lawyers
Eet nine-tenths of the possessions.

Among the Prairie Ridge items in the
Irving Leader: Why don’t the young
men go to church? Perhaps they would
answer: ‘“‘There are no girls there.”

On the theory that it is cheaper to
move than to pay rent, no doubt, re-
marks the Sedgwick Pantagraph, some
men filgure that it is cheaper to get a
divorce than te pay grocery bills.

Some real truth, from Miss Anna
Carlson, of the Limdshorg News: Of
course, life is full of woe and tribula-
tions, but it doesn’t help matters any
ui\ keep talking about them all the
time.

Art Suhr is moving his household
goods to Paradise. He is at present
peinting the M. E. church. Thus re-
ports the Waldo Advocate, and it is
reasonable to suggest that if Brother
SBuhr is working on a vharity job his
trip to Paradise will be made easier, if
prayers will turn the trick.

Altkough there hasn't been much
cold weather in Kansas, so far (his
winter, many of the newspapers in
various eections of the state report
that excellent crops of ice have been
harvested already in their neighbor-

hoods. As a crop producer in any old
field, Kansas I=, indeed, in a class by
itselr,

A North Carolina negro was brought

out on the gallows to be hanged, re-
lates the Harper Advocate: “Henry,"
said the sheriff, “have you snything
to say?" “Yes, =uh,” s=ald the con-

demned man, “I'se got a few words to
say. T merely wishes to state dat this
suttinly is goin' to be a lesson to me.”

Related by the Oberlin Times: Little
Walter Pettis, one of the most original
youngsters in the county, came rush-
Ing into the Times office Monday and

gajd he had some newg for u=s he
wanted printed in the paper, He said,
. came to school today with his

pants on wrong-side backwards.” We
have not been able to figure out what
condition the boy was in, but we are
satisfied Walter had it right, alright.
The Thimble Bees were delightfully
entertiained Wedneaday aftornoon at
the home of Mrs. Perry Crouch, re-
ports. the Goodland Republle. There
can be no doubt about thls organiza-
tion being a needle-work or sewing so-
ciety. for the Republie is particular to
wdd: Thers were sixtesn busy bees pres-
ent who never failed to buzz, Spon-
taneous wit. quick repartee and bub-
hling mirth seemed to he the order of
the day.

GLOBE SIGHTS

GLOEE,

BY THE ATCHIBON

Go=slp In a business office destroys ef-
ficiency.

Very few really tough men wear slouch
hats.

It doesn’t take much to bring on Htilga-
tion or lip disease.

A convinelng argument
your #=ide of the guestion.

Even If you do gat the best of an argu-
ment, what gogdd will it do you?

A womian's ideg of Triumph 8 to Induce
her husband o ge 1o church,

Is the one 22

high cost of living. One was that, un-
der present conditions, the cost of ('nn-;
veying six dollars’ worth of food from |
the producer to the consumer is seven !

dollars. The other was a stutement,
from the Jdepartment of agriculture!
that one of the factors in producing

higher prices is the agitation for pure
foodstuffs and the enactment and en-
forcement of pure food Ilaws. These |
statements are typical of two most im-
portant forces at present infiluencing
living conditions. One has to do en-
tirely with management and adminis-
tration. If it is true that it costs seven
dollars to market six dollars' worth of |

food, and that the housewife is pay-!
ing thirteen dellars for =ix dollars’
worth of nourishment, the seven dol-

lars" difference going to pay middlemen,
rallways, etc., this need cause no dis-
may, It simply means that our com-
mercial machinery is receiving more
than fts just and that it needs
overhauling and simplifying, n task to|
which the American people are fully
equal, But the other statement, instead
of causing any apprehension, should
really be a reason for congratulation.
That the American public = suffictent-
Iy alive to the importance and value
of pure foodstuffs for this knowledge
to have an influence on prices is a most
gratifying sign of progress and of high-
er and belter standards of living. The
fact that the initia] cost = greater has
no bearing on the ultimate value of the
food product. Certified mllk costs
more than ordinary dirty disease-carry-
ing milk, but is it more expensive?
Wihen on= considers the cost of medical
services, nursing, medicines and loss of
time and life caused by di=eases trans-
mitted by dirty milk, it becomes evi-
dent that the first cost is not a falr
criterion, and that clean, pure milk is
far cheaper in the end, even though
its Initial cost Is a few cents higher.
Thi=s is trus of all pure foods. The de-

due,

the widest discussion of this matter

is advisable, and the more views on it
advanced, theé easier it will be to ar-
rive at the best possible selution.

mand for pure food materials and the
jnerease in living expenses from this

Ing glass, hut sSome men positively
| dwindle under it
There must e =ome sort of middls

It's oo bad. but when poar girls suil-
den.y appear in loud Tinéry they at onco
become FUuspecLs,

penjamin Franklin: A learned block
head 1s a grester blockhead thapn an ls-
NOrany one.

Mrs, Jude Johnson, who recéntly begtn
reading the Ladies' Home Journal, s be-
coming %o exalted In her oplnions =00
mey quit taking in washing=s and compel
her husband to go to work. <

QUAKER MEDITATIONS,

[From the Philadelphin Record.]

It'=s all righy 1o stand up for your rights,
but don’t tresg on other people’s toes.

The lellow who I8 fired with enthusiasm
is seldom the one who is fired by the bose.

“All the world's a stage' quoted th:
Wi=e Guy. v (es, it's preatly much a
continuous performance,” added the Sim-
ple Mug.

Intimats knowledge may be a magnif>-

ground béetween o married man’'s warning
and a bachelor's advice.

No, Maude, dear: thera is little similaz-
it* betwsen the milk of human kindne:s
and the cream of soclety.

it would take nothing less than brass
kmickles and a blackjack to knock the
concelt out of some peppla,

Wigeg—"Why don’t yotu1 g0 to the dentist
and have that tooth pulled? Wage—"'1'm
waiting for S0-cent gas.”

" History discloses but one woman who
had positive proof that she was the gnly
womnn her hu#band ever loved, and thet

was Eve.
“All men nare fools,” exclaimed the
pes=imist., *“True,” agreed the optimist.

“buy «ther are not reminded so often of it
if they remain single.”

Blobbs—*"1 feel like the oldest man in
the world.”” BSlobls—'*What are vou talk-
ing about? You're npt A day over 30.7
Blobbs—"Yes, but I've just been listening
to a boy of 18 tell about the things he
usaed to do when he was a kid.”

REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR.

[From the New York Press.]

A self-made man gets patched up by
pretiy nearly everybody.

Promises nearly always die of old age
before they get a chance to come trus.

The trouble with having money is i1t
takes more than you've got to live up
to It

Before a girl
what man o have
has to make up his

There's nothing makes 8 man %o indig-

can make up bhar mind
for a best beau soe

cause can Account for only a small part
of the present increase in prices, but

nant as for his wife to have suspicions
of him thag are based on faot

SUSPENDERS SUSPENDED,
In Chicago recently a manufacturer
of suspenders went into bankruptcy.
That, of itself, wasn't strange, but the

reason set forth was unusual. He did
not blame the Buill Octopus, nor the
increased demand for automobile tires.
The rubber In suspenders never lasted
long enough to make much difference,
anyhow. No, none of thesa causes he
offered, but blamed instead the ulti-
mate consumer, who is generally
counted on to make business profitable.
There aren’t enough of him, any more,
the manufacturer says, and so he
turned his face and business toward
the wall, and that right after a sea-
son of Yuletide when gay galluses in
holly boxes have, or have had, such
vogue. Belts ara to blame, and the
man who formerly attracted attention
by making one of them do the work
of a pair of suspenders has added allies
until he can now eclaim a majority.
and & hand in increasing the price of
leather. It has been a qulet usurper
the belt, first posing as a thing of
beauty rather than utility, in the old
days when men wore shirt waists with
suspenders under cover, but stil] bear-
ing the burden of trousers. Then it
was found the belt alone would do
through the two-plece suit season, when
the weather was warm and man didn’t
g0 mind the sensation that he was
about to lose his nether raiment. Still,
it was believed that the suspender had
a cinch on the situation in winter when
its general utility g¢ould be concealed
beneath a loud volced vest. But from
the evidence offered sit seems not so.
More and more the suspender I8 being
suspended from the active list, particu-
larly in the cities where man’'s bid for
the beautiful is bolder than in the rural
districts, so far as persona] adornment
Is concerned., Of course the susponder
is mot due to become extinet, old-fash-
foned men aho seek the easiest way of
keeping their trousers adjusted will ses
to that. But its general use seems
doomed, for it is the youngsters who
are growing up to take our places who
are the firmest allies of the beit. They
shall form the habit which even in-
creasing girth will not break. To men
whose boyish ambition ran toward sus-
penders it is hard to belleve, but other
institutions have faded and disap-
peared; it is hard to find a pair of con-
gress ghoes or a bootjack nowadays.—
Atchison Globa,

—_——

RURAL LIFE'S ADVANTAGES.

Country life has its drawbacks, but it
has its great advantages which over-
comes them. True, those who live in
the country are “"Rubes” and “Farm-
ers”" and “Hayeeeds'" to the cigarette
smokers In town but the boast of the
business man In the world today
that they were horn on the farm., Take
away the surrounding evils that beset
the voung men or women on the thres-
hold of life’s journey in the city, and
substitute the helpful Influences of
nature, and you fortify them for the
gterner walks of life.—Sharon Springs
Western Times,

—

FROM OTHER PENS

CENSORSHIP.
in motion

MOVING PICTURE
The recent rapid increas=e

is |

pieture theaters and the obvious popu- |

larity of these cheap places of amuse-
ment have attracted general attention
to the desirability of maintaining a
proper standard of lnproper pletures,
That a systematic effort is being mude
strictly to censor what are popularly
know as the “movies"” js shown by the
report of the pational board of censor-
ship of moving pletures for the year
ended October 12, 1912, This board has
ite headquarters at No. 50 Madison
avenue, New York, and is made up of
well known men and women, many of
whom represent prominent organiza-
tions that are working on charitable
and humanitarian lines. The expenses
of the board. which are not large, were
lagt year mostly defrayed by funds re-
ceived from the People's Institute.
It transpires from the report that for
the previous two wyears % per cent of
all motion pictures exhibited in the
I"nited States had before been inspect-
ed and approved by the board. It was
announced that at the time the report

was made in October all fillms  were
submitted to the board with the ex-
ception of those privately owned by

certaln well known ecommercial houses,
the probity of which could not be ques-
tioned., At the close of the year cov-
¢rexd by the report about 16000 thes-
ters wera completely cen=sored by the
national board and the entertainment
of about 7.000.000 Americans dally thus
supplied. The statlistics show plainly
that comparatively few domestic films
come under the condemnation of board,
although 4.119.000 feet of objectionahle
film produced abrond was kept off the
American market.—Rochester Demo
crat-Chronicle.

ey

WHY NOT PROTECT THE FEET?

THE THOUGHT.

I had a golden thought today:

O happy thought, it set me smiling!

I turned it over every Way,

Then tossed it high, as 'twere & bail

Alas! Alas! My golden thought!

“*hm;e l‘imve you flown? Where will you
all?

I searched my little garden plot

Till even-time, all unavailing,

Until at last I quite forgot

The treasurs 1 had been bewalling:

But 'twixt the lights of night and day

I leap the wall, with you to =

And there I found my wilful stray
Had flown from me to you.

Then lovely looks of shy surprise

That hovered in your dancing eyes

Explained how one thought multiplies
When It {s shared by two.

—Max Plowman, in Westminster Gazelts.

e ————————

[ THE EVENING STORY |

l

. . Apollos Three.
(By Dorothy Dougias.)
Duphne gazed disconsolately out of !
the window. On the arm of her hkg’

chair lay the photographs of three
men.
that she, too, like her namesake, might
be turned into a laurel tree and thus
escape the pursuit of her lovers.

“But I am in a much worse predica~
ment than the nymph; she was flee-
ing from but one Apolio, while I have
three in warm pursoit.'”

Six masculine eyes seemed to wait
expectantiy for an answer from her
lips. A petulant smile fluttered into
Daphne's face.

*“1 really do not know which one
of you I love,” she s=ald to the pie-
tures. Antonio Beppo looked back
at her with his dark eyes of south-

ern lialy; Casper Ruyler's fdce ex-
pressed the North German stolidity
and Jack Holliday was the clean-

shaven American.

“It takes Si= to pick out the good
lookers.” Daphne's brother was wont
to remark when any or aill of the suit-/
ors were in sight. “But it's a c¢inch
she will have to select a winner and
let the others go. I would toss a coin
if it was my affair.”

“It would not only be undignified,
but it would be disrespectful to tos:
a coin”” thought Daphne, “yet I really
must make up my mind which one m'
marry.”

It =poke well for both Beppo and
Ruyter that they had come to Amer-
ica as sleerage passengers and that
they were each now the owner of suc-
cessful business premises, The busi-
ness acumen under Daphne's nput-
brown hair was more or less vagie,

"It simply resolves itsell into this,™
decided the modern nymph, *‘that since
I cannot be turned into a laurel trea
in order to escape my pursuers I will
have to take a trip to the econtinent.
Perhaps #fter a visit to both Italy and
Germany I will know whether I would
prefer to llve on black bread and olive

ofl or beer uand pretzels.”” Daphne
=miled at the light wvein of thought
Into which she had drifted. The idea

of a trip, however, had been planted
In her niind. She knew a little of many
of the languages, and It was a scant |
week before’ Daphne had her trunks on |
top of a taxi and was whirling toward
the steamer doocks. i
In her cabin trunk, carefully packed,
were the pictures of her three Apol-
los. “If T have not made up my mind
by the time T return.’” sghe mused, "I|
will send them all wway."” She board-
ed the ocean liner and began her joy-
ous trip. I

It was in Naples that Daphne had
her first unusual experience. It wa
In regard to Antonio Beppo. 8he had

been sightseeing and had returned to
the hotel. Having opened her door
quietly. she was surprised to ses the

., mald in her room stamping with both

|

1f one doubts that half the people |

disregard the simplest rulegs of his
health, let him observe the footwear
of his fellow citizens In gloppy- weathe-
er. Rubbers—the FEnglish call them
goloshes—are clumsy Impediment at
the best, but they constitute the best
lung protectors known.

Little children who splash merrily
in all the puddles In soaking shoes,
may be excused on the ground of hy-
gienle ignorance, but parental indif-
rervence can hardly be overlooked. The
sizht of persons who have arrived nut

| the counter gave a siart

furious little
the floor.

A swift glance at the fragments re-
maining: told her that one of her be-

feet upon something on

loved Apollos was belife smashed to
pleces. A second glance at her bu- |
reau and the two photographs there

told her that it was Beppo who was

being trampled beneath the furious
little Itallan's feet.
“He promlsed to come back for

me!” the girl cried in her tempestous
way. Daphne could understand Ttal-
ian. “He never come back! He make
money and leave me here—waiting. T
hate him! hate him! hate him'" she
burst forth and with a last stamp on
Beppuw's face she flew from the room.

Daphne sank into a ehalr and viewed
the wreckage. She knew not whether
to laugh or ery. In her heart she felt
sorry for the girls whom men Jeave
behind them when they go to zesk thelr
fortunes, Afterward she swept up the
fragments of the handsome Beppo's pic- |
ture and as she flung them into :hn-l
fireplace a pecullar sensa of relief came
over her. Certainly there was no love
in her heart for the man who ecould so
heartlessly desert the gweetheart of his
Ttalian days.

“My number of Apellea hay dimin-
ished.” she laughed, and decided to|
pack up and leave for Germany.

In Dresden the art was so beautiful |
and the framing so exquizite that]|
Daphne decided to have her photo-!
eraphs reframed.

In the little shop she went to for'
that purpose she Had a second experj-
enice. The rosy-cheeked matron behind '
of surprise
when she behsald the handsome face of
Caspar Ruyter staring at her from |
Taphne’'s photograph. A qulxxlnntl
smile was in her round blue eves when
she glanced at Daphne, : !

“Caspar Ruyter!” sxclaimed the Ger-
man frau in English. “He did flirt
with me—before he £0 to America’

' She smilad back at Paphne and patted

the age of diseretion going about on |

wet pavements and sidewalks with
only a thin and porous leather sole
between their feet and the dampness
Is one that might well raise the hopes
of struggling young physicians and
encourage undertakers as to the busi-
nesg outlook.

Fever powders and cough medicines
would have a less wide sale if the pop-
ular idea of what constitutes season-
able winter dressing could be broad-
ened to include thought for the feet
as well as for the back—Decatur

Herald.
DAFFYDILS

l BY U. MOALL.
e

1f a sailor in the mavy during gun
practice hits plumb-center what does
the target?

(Aye, aye, captain!
shall be obeyed.)

Are not a good many prize fighters
interested in paper mills? r

(Hit him again, while he's down.)

Would the old salts of the navy
pepper the enemy if they were mus-
tered?

(Yes, he's as funny as a cruich.)

Your orders

the head of a tiny tow-headed boy at
her side. *I no love him long—he left
me and I marry Fritz.” The contented
smile that basked In the little mother's
eves told Daphne that no brokcen heart
was hers,

Later. whan she had left ths shop,
Daphne rememberad that she had left
her photograph of Caspar Ruyter ly-
ing face downward on the counter. She
did mot return for It

“It looks as If America would win,”
she mused. *“There iIs but one of my
Apollos left In the race.”

On the way back home Daphne felt
peculiarly happy. The ship was but a
day out, amd Jack Holliday's picture
emiled back at her from the small tollet
cabinet beside her birth. There were
two other girls in the cabln with her,
and she rejolced when they in turn ad-
mired her handsome sweetheart

The stewardess coming into the cabin
with tea cast a surprised glance at the
picture and then one at eéach of the
girls.

*“Whichever one of you loves him,*
she remarked laughingly, “will have her
hands full He smashed all the hearts
on the ship when he crossed with us
two years ago.”

Daphne stifled an wild desire to
scream. Three times running! There
was certainly a hand of fate guiding
her affairs. Holliday's picture lurched
with the tossing of the ship and fell

For the moment the girl wished |

|asked.

with a crash into the porcelain basin.
Daphne was content that the steward-
ess found it water soaked. -
“Come up on deck before we have
breakfast,” put in Elleen O'Craig. T
want you to meet my brother. He Ia
neither a Greck god nor a master of
the arts but—adorable.” Eileen had
taken a sudden fancy to Daphne.
Later when Daphne found herself
alone with a laughing Irishman who
possessed a caressing voice and surplus
of gentle flatteries she smiled inward-

¥.
John O'Craig felt his pulses running
high as he looked into Daphne's eyes.
Suddenly the world had become to him
# great forest and he was flying in hot
pursuit after the nymph Daphne. But
the modern nymph, instead of wishing
to be turned Into a laurel tree with
which te crown the heads of Roman
conquerors, stopp+d in the chase and
turning held out her hands to him.

“Why do you smile?" questioned

Daphne, innocent of his fancies,

‘I'll be after answering you in a fort-
night,” said O'Craig, and smiled when
Daphrie blushed —(Copyright, 1913, by
the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

On Simple Pleasures.

“Isn't it the strangest thing in the
world how long it takes us to learn
to accept the joys of simple pleasures?
—and some of us never learn at all
‘Boo!' says the nelghborhood, and we
are instantly frightened into doing a
thousand unnecessary and unpleasant
things, or prevented from doing =
thousand beguiling things.''—David
Grays=son.

Once upon a time I knew a grown
up, married woman who, when zhe
was asked what she wanted for
Christmas, said that her chief desire
was o double-runner.

At first her friends and family
thought she was merely jesting. When
they realized that she was serious they
were much amused, “What would
yvou do with a double-runner?”
‘“What do people usually do
with a double-runner?" she responde.l

defiantly. *“Go coasting on it of
course.”
“What would people say?"” they

came back at her, with an air of hav-
ing settle the matter. *“I don't know,"
she answered, “and I don't very much
care. All my life I have wanted n
double-runner. When [ was a child
I couldn't have one becanuss we weare
too poour, and now I'm grown up and
cian afford it, I'm going to have one.
If nobody gives it to me I'll go out
and buy it for myself, and every tiiao
I get a chance I'm going coasting. T
work hard all day and I'm golng to
have some exercise and amusement at
night. hesides embroidering and mak-
ing calls.”

In spite of this eloquence, Santn
Claus, being rather a conventional old
fellow and a sad respecter of persons,
as we know all too well, refused to
bring her the double-runner. Where-
upon she carrjed out her threat and
proceeded to augurate the style of
coasting ¥ r grown-ups.

Don't ¥ 1 think that woman was a
very wize . “son?

I do. And furthermore, T was bath
pleased and proud to have a seat on
that double-runner offered rne, and !
accepted it long before you could aav
Jack Robinson.

Is there so much healthy happiness,
80 much Inexpensive pleasu'e in the
worid, that we can afford to set asi-lo
a goodly share of it as the exclusive
property of children? 1 don't think
S0, It seems to me that If anyone
could afford to do wilhout these rich
sources of happiness, it is the children
themselves, who have such wells nf
happiness bubbling up inslde then,
that they don't o much need the out-
side sources; surely not we sadder,
grown-up folks who need everything
we can possibly have to make us
happy.

It isn't anything to be ashamed of
that one can still enjoy the pleasures
of a child when one is no longer vourg
in years. On the contrary, it is some-
thing to be proud of, since It means
that the child-heart which i= alwavs
to be found in the greatest men and
women [s still alive in you.

S0 don't be afrald to go out and
coast or skate or bulld snow forts
Don’t apologize when vou take your
grandchild to the circus, and say that
you are going Just for his sake.
feel self conscious and stiff when the
youngsters ask you to sit down on the
floor and romp with them. Tt {8 noth-
ing to be ashamed of that vour heonrt
is still simple and unspoiled enough "
take pleasure in these things. On the
contrary.

POINTED PANLAGRAVHS.

fFrom the Chicagn News.]
And a lazy man can't becauss he won t,
Where there's a will there Is gne of

| more lawyers.

Soclety IF a fence that shuts some peu-
ple in and others out.

No man cnn understand why women let
tears flow at weddings=,
Of course your way of earning a Hyin.
the hardest way there Is.
Sclence tunnels mountaing while falth
is figuring on moving waem.

Any thin woman can get plump wills
the right kind of a dressmalkaor.

There's always a chance for a man ta
become famous if he isn't a dead one.
Many a girl who starts out to make n
name for hersell can't make a loaf of
bread.

If & man & alwayvs making new friends
It°s generally & slgn that his old friends
are onto him.

Lightning may not hit twica In the same
place, but it is different with the chronic
BOrTOWEr,

A plrl's air casafla falls to earth whe
she realizes that the man she married I:
Just an ordinury mortal like her father
or brother.

It i8 sald that some Insecls reach ma-
turity within thirty minutes after birth
but some specimens of mankind do not
mature In thirty years,

is

Untouched.

At the Democratic convention in Bal-
timore last summer two of the ser-
geants-at-arms Wern Ohloans—Col.
John Bolin, of Toledo, and Capt.
Joseph Dowling, of Dayton. Bolan s
the wit who laid down the maxim that
“any wman who parts his hair in the
middle is no Dimmyecrat.”

When Cardinal Gibbons had finished
the opening prayer, he descended from
the rostrum and made his way toward
the door As he neared the exit where
the two Ohio men were on guard, Bolan
whispered:

“Joe, touch him whin he passes ye*

“All right, colonel.” replied Dowling,
with an innocent alr. “What pocket
has he got It In?"—Popular Magazine.

“How dld the moving pletures of the
wedding turn out?’ “Oh, splendidly. Thay
cnught the bride woen ghe was knociced
seneeless by being kit with an old shoae
s tkat it Is Just us ratorvnr us jife"—
Ch eago Record-Horall

“When I was & young g£irl a young man
who was engaged to o girl asked her for
& Jock of her hair.”" “Yes, but in those
dars girls could afford to give awny ha's,
They ralsed It themselves Instead of buy-
ing it."—Boston Record

they-

Don't ;

LURES IMMORTAL.
Sadiy, apparently frustrate, life hangs
abpve us,
Cruel, dark, unexplained;
Yet still the tmmortal through mortal in-
cessantly plerces
With calls, with appeals, and with lures.
Lure of the ginking sun, unto undreamed
islands,
Fortunate, far In the West;
Lure of the sturs, with speechless news
o'erbrimming.
With langutge of darted light;
Of the sea-glory of opening lids of Aurora,
Ushering eves of the dawn;
Of the callow bird in the matin darkness
calling,
Chgrus of drowsy charm;
Of the wind, southwest, with whispering
leaves lllumined,
Solemp gold of the woods;
Of the intimate breeze of
charged with a message,
How near, at times, unto speech!
Of the sea, that spul of & poet a-yearn
for expression,
For sver yeurning in vain!
Hoarse o'er the shingle with loud, unut-
tered meanings.
_Hurling on caverns his heart,
Of the summer night, what to communi-
i cate, euxl!.r'i‘
srehnnee the secret of peac
The lure of the sllver to gold,
unto color,
Of the seen tg the real unseen;
Or volces away to the voloeless, of sound
unto sllence,
Of words 0 a wordless ealm:
Of music, doomed unto wandering, still
returning
Ever to henven and home.
The lure of the beautiful woman through
flesh unte spirit,
‘Through a smile unte endless light;
Of the rlight of a bird thro' evening over
the marsh-land,
Lingering in heaven alone;
O the vesszel disappearing over the sea.
marge,
_With pim or with her that we love;
Of the sudden touch In the hand of a
friend or a malden,
L. Thriliing up 10 the stars
The appeal of the death of a soldler, the
moon Just rising,
Kindling the battlefisld:
O the cup [ water, refused by the thirst-
ing Sidney.
With the final pang athirst;
Of the erocified Christ, let lo those grms
extended,
Wide, as u world to embrace:;
And last, and grandest, the lure, the In-
vitation,
And sacred woeing of Death:
Unto what regions, or heavens,
salemn spaces,
Who, but by dying, can tell?
—S8tephan Phillips In the Westminstsr
Gazette.
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SAYS UNCLE G4V

It is not good to approach any smil-
Ject with preconcelved notions, much
less the general business of life, Most
of our troubles arise from a conflic
hetween Hfe and the thing we belleve
lite to be, It may be our religlon, our
politics, our morals, our sclence or our
notions of vonduct to which the trou-
ble Is due. The greater number of
men begin the struggle of exizgtence
loaded down with huge guantitios of
misinformation. This does not neces-
sarily wreck a life, butl too often it
does, for the averuge man, Is cursed
with & reverence for his own oplnion
that does not permit him to becomo
amenable to reason or even to the in-

:‘Illu’nc-'_- of facts though they smite
im,

Fotishism s not dead, though we
are fond of saying that it ia. We still

worship our mental fatishes, dare our
nelghbors to show us the error of our
wWays, grieve becauss we cannot make
clreumstances it Into our theorfes and
RO mad because our lttle philogophles
fail to work out. Our immense con-
ceit blinds us to the fact that we
have beon working on filwe premises
instilled into our minds in childhood,
and nourished by the same concelt
that prevents us even now from secinyyg
them in their res! colors.

EHe that approachies the problems
of life with an open mind finds Httle
difficulty. He has no idels to Berve,
no dm;_mas ta defend, no fanaticlsms
to justify, FHe wants fucta and |f
there is anything that the life simple
or the life complex s prodigal of, it
Is facts. The hunger burden of the
world’s woe is not in the facts of life.
but in the discrepency between those
facts and what we stubbornly contend
those facls to be. Wae never guite out-
grow that sacred concootion of fact,
fiction, hope and prejudice that was
Ted to our Infant intellects in  (he
niame of “training” at molliers knese,
Hecauss we do not recognize thesc
ideas as the mistakes of others, rather
than our own conclusions, we contin.
to  worship and to defend them with
all the frenzy of the paranofac, And
ill of us are paranoinc upon one sub-
Ject or another,

. The lad whe has been taught that
IL I8 merely enough to be honest, will

| know the meaning of heartache heforse

he learns the inadeguacy of that pre-
seription for sucoess, There are no
ravens foed the virtuouns iIncom-
petent todsy., We have to hustle for
what we get, and the lesgon [a a pain-
ful one,

He that has been taught to believe
that merit is appreciated spontancous-
ly may go through life hating the Ken-
te art of advertising, to dle forlern
and embittersd at last, There i=
hope for him only If he learns from

to

his hard knocks that strength jnust
carry a shining shield and thet no
Intelect can afford to hide jta light

under & bushel.

The preconceived notion is a
shackle. The only sane mind is the
open one. ‘The best training for youth

Is not that which contempiates fasten-
ing upon him the principles of any
system, religious, moral, or industrial,
but that which shall open his eyes to
things that exist and enable him Lo
draw his conclusions for himself. It
is easler on the victim to be hammer-
ed into correct living by the blows of
circumstances than it is to be ham-
mered out of error and into right-
eousness, The man with preconcelved
notions may fancy himself to be mor-
ally and mentally responsible, but in
reality he has been doomed from In-
fancy to servitude, hard knocks, coun-
fusion and hearihreaks,

“Has your friend any histrignis aspira-

tiong?" *“Oh, he don't bother any abot
history. Hps wants (0 be an actor,” —B. |-
timore Amorican.

Lawyer—My retaining fee will be 5508
Prisoner (in cell for murder)—Ges, {11 costs
a lot to live, nowadays.—Puck.

Mre. Justwed—Just think of it, dearcat
one. Twenty-five years from day before
vesterday will be our silver anniversary.
—Judge.

‘What do vou do when you forget your
lines?" “I just repeat the multiplleation
table in a muffled voice,” Euld the emo-
tlonal actresa. *'I had the house In tears
the other night over nine times nine are
elghty-one."—Washington Herald.

A lovely woman & dangeroun, but not
0 dangerous as her hatplon —Charlest .o
News and Courler,

“I want a nlce book for an invalld.*

Something religious, madam?' *“Er—mo—
he's convalescent.” —Boston Transeript.




